Future Planes

I can tell you my future plans
Follow my light

Open the

Door and I'll step inside
Never know what could happen
Next

It depends on everything

Now I'm scared and

Just want to cry

Take my hand note the smoke

Bring me up before I fall
Tell me the truth and
I'll forget the past - time

Even I need your help

Sometimes

It's a shame

After I have blamed all

Your sides

I close my eyes and try to masturbate

It's not going to work
Too much light I'm so
Shy - daytime

Take my hand note the smoke

Bring

Me up before I fall

Tell me the truth and I'll forget
The past - time

I sleep with fear that I can't

Survive all the years through alone
I have to ignore
Do I have to ignore your love?

Take my hand note the

Smoke

Bring me up before I fall
Tell me the truth and

I'll forget the past - time
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